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I was jest wonderin’ ef all men smelt [
“What i= this?"" said the conduector. that way. It swm “m‘e bat
“Why, that is one of the tickets t:' thex I didn’t kvow nothin’ "boat it,” |

our wedin’, that is whsat you aske =

| for, hain't it?" asked the somewhat | ug eves for b or ’;“’ T

' surprised Jeems, The red in our clerk’s face grew
Whaw! baw! haw! haw! "’““imjlin'!y redder as it reflected the

di-corthnt'mnd that arose from the ;. p¢ from the turning jet, and a!

Of his sumbarnt fees, but Il goat gnce, | 212ePy individual. | roguish twinkle larked in the eorner |
My tramp doesn’t like 1o wals. '|l' A bland emile p!.uaed over the faee of his eyes, as be turoed off the zas, |

| of the conduetor, as he explained the | ., 4 411 was dark_snd our friends were |

| meaniog to bis verdant friend. He i.n jiope in theirglory. A sound of

had no ticket, but willingly paid hi'fsuppmﬂd mirth was beard ‘n the!
| fare_and Lhe traio sped on towards its | reading room for a few minutes, and
destination. But wonders did not (b0 o1l was still.

| pease here—presently the pert news-

| boy, Billy, entered the car, and, itep-i

piog ap to Jeems, be asked:

“Haves Sun, sir®"’ | . .
“Wall, of T have my way shoutit.| 07 8w IUS Betier of my witv's)

| father is one of the richest things on |
|record. T'Il tell yeou how it was.

Lize blushed. ! -
£
“Don’t eount your chickens afore| Yeou must Eneow that be is monstrouos |

: > |stingy. The complaint rone in the
“Ho bread ! ho meat ! would he find them | they're hatched,” sald Billy, ss he family, and everyboddy recund our
| hastened on to the next ear.

there paris to notice thaf he never b
These are all the names he knows | In due time the train stopped at/ NOAENG Racas e

My Tramp. “Pown the Road.™

That's he agsin ! I know his whoop
As pe salles down iLlve iane,

No nesd to stay 1l he eslls for “grub”
With Lils [sce against the pane,

BY GEOBGE L. CATI.IN,

A lgsty tramp, one summer day—
The san was glaring fercely down—
Trudged on along the dusty way
That led towards the Dearest town.

' As T ot me here in my essy chalr
1 san note Lthe swasgering galt

No friendly tree its welrome shade
Athwar ks weary pathway cast:

Along Lhe roadside as he passed,
I couid tarry me y=t for awille,

. And ponder, my young king-democrat,

| Wiin amother-pailosophers’s smile,

*1s there no shadyispot he erlad,

“At hand " o one who by him strode
*0! yea, = the other one replied—

“A littie forther down the road ™

How I zot Invited to Dinner.

| The possible fatare of your young rule,

| The lmperious docirine learned

| So eariy, alack ! “Homeat! ho bread ™
Of the store YOU have never earned ;

Ah, well! weall are tramps, &t best ;
We stagger "nealh lifs's dally load,

Yot on we press—and hope for ress,
~A litle forther down the road ™

Cogid divine, of the llitle tanned, tired feet, |
| What sort of s road, by and by, .Ithe foet oxE will be & son, sartin™

' said Jeems,

They would travel apace, and at even-time

NO, I GUESS NOT.

No baubling brookiet leaped and piayed 1'd like lostep in and see if it’s good

Mr. Jo Beekly stepped out on the
i Imple pbmh of the Amcnllnm Clab. | of the Bio Janeiro Lumry b o

] —

| fastest, and bave built sheds #0 28 10| 4.5l (hrew up the broad window,
Eeep them in tbal temperature all the| ., ¥0u see him *' he ssked, pointe
i year rognd. Don't know how "twill ing toward the omeer ‘T mn;t leave
‘operate. I'm in town nmow io sell g . Pray, don.t object, or T sball
some cattle. By-the-way, that re-|p o0 o) il bim. Good-day, Cowper.?
| minds me—where are we? AB, this| Tyey cienced out into the street.
'is No. 1,111. I bave an errand at No. looked st Jo Beekley's brawsy, mus-
' LIZ. 1 took a lottery ticket ob & opier form and Eept quiet, aithough
debt, and they say it'sa prize number. .o Lo rage. as he stepped out
Io the hall, Mr. Jo Beokley looked
at the ten-pound note. To his sur
| prise, it was genuine,

| foranything. Here we are now ; just
| drop io a moment with me, Mr. Beck-

I} '
v | He came back andopened the door
! - No, thank yeou,’ sald Mr. Jo Beok- | The two - d eon b

; other, disputing angriiy.

| ‘Ah! Cowper, if you visil America
{again, come and see me. We'll go
! ccon-hunting. You'll enjoy eoon-
| hbuating, I Eoow. The coon is an in-
| novent-locking animal, Cowper, but

‘Ob yes, just & minute; then I'll go
| on with you.’
| *Very well’
1 ‘It's gp stairs, Tsee., Come on, sir.’
| Mr JoBeekly followed him up three
| Sights of stairs to a littie front office,

| =
| where s clerk stood busily writing .:"“1'1' “:’t’;:’d"f- L v o
| iis desk, behind s lovg counter. | . owp-stalrs, bailed a cab,

‘Good 7 ; ‘and was whirled towsrd the depot,
natning. _Isihis e omuiﬂ:h a sbrewd swmile oo his Yankee

For the grest God love that makes ihe home, the big depotin thiseity. Amid con- :!:fhd:::' ':.::do;:;;:;d;:: f::n: | He looked forth with disgest upon | +Jgig sir’ 'hm
. » - e —— . —
lifu:ion of strange noises, and a Babel | . o oo T ssid ten s friend of | the dense fog ;n‘:hlch L‘-‘ﬂd‘_“; Wa&S! 'I bave s ticket, number 22222 Ex
= - , of discordant voices, our friends land- | _ . '  enveloped, an en gazed wiih de-| nlonse see if it has drawn anything.’ Ezz Eating.
| Ab, appie cheek and ehestuut curls sliwn the platiorm.  mine, Jeddy Dowkins,—a dreadful’ light upon a ticket for Calais whieh| 1he clerk looked into bis —y [

Ttat are [¥ing upon my breast!

~ B.STROBLE,

FAMILY CROCERIES, CONFECTIONS, TEAS,

CANNED FRUITS, NUTS, TOXYS,

QUEENS, GLASS, TIN & WOODENWARE,
STATIONERY, PAINTS, BRUSHES CUTLERY,
Pipes, Tobacce, Cizars, Muasical Instruments, Paient Medicine,

JEWELRY and NOTIONS.

CITY BAKERY, BROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA

‘ o —: L 1 HAVE RENGVED MY
- LIVERY STOCK
S - aaS~ Marsh House,
W:’M CUENEER SECOND A XD MOLLECE s

T ia Where I Intend” tokeep a Pirst-clam

LIVERY AND EEED STABLE

Farmers’ Trade Respectiully Soticiled. Prices the
SAME TO EVERYBODY.

J. H. ROYSE, Proprietor.

S, GOVEENMENT.

AUTHORIZED BY THE L. BEROWAVILLE

F i rst N a_“ﬂ E a, B 3 nk Fr’ni | and T}-mgfers

BIZOWNVILLE,

—_—

Paid-up Capital, $50,000

Authorized * 200,000

FPREEFARSUTO TEANSAULT A
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Tidda

-

United States and Europe | C O A_I_ ]-._D;L_—X.._\ Y.

MONEY LOANED

COIN & CURRENCY DRAFTS

e primcipal Clises of ¢

en &

Baving Ferry. and ewuling
and costroling the Tramsfer Line from

& fire? class Slesrs

n anneored sergrity saly. Time Drafte discocst BROWIXVILLE TO ansq
.. I LT o A “em . Tty 7 A"-—"“-\.:-glp“:;-
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STATE, COUNTY & CITY SECURITIES
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regular line of
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! Celored and Bronzed Labels,

BROWAVILLE, NEBRASKA.

STATEMENTE, |

GOOD. SWEET,
FRESH MEAT,

Always on Eand. ;

|
ENVELOPES, |

Clroulars, Dodgers, Programmes

Show Cards,

ELANR WORK OF ALLEKINDS,

Witk ceatmess and d'spatck

—_—

Satisfaction Guarantied.

T. AL BATI

i= now proprisior of ihe

Cexar oz InFERIOE WORK
FOT 5

FAISSROTIES & ZACEES,

yLICITED.

'ESTAEBLISHED IN 1856.

OLDEST

REAL

ESTATE
AGENCY

IN NEBRASHA,

and ls prenarsd to seromodale lhe

poblic wilh

GOOD, FRESH, SWEET
MBEAT.

Gentlemanly and accommodating eclerhs |
will ai all timmes be in altendsnes, Your

trooaz= solicited. Remember the piace
the old Pascoe shop, Maln-st | t

Brownrville, - JNebraska.

FRANZ HELMER,
Hacon g HOF

OX E DOOR WESTOP COUET HOUSE.
WAGON MAKING,

William H.Hoover.

e

mazner il ot shart nolice. Satiefaction rosran- makes Deads, Mortgzuges, and all instro.

esd GGiventmamall T-1F.

DYXES'BEARD ELIXIR fale. Hass
e i i
» s g e iy S o8 | ¢ 211 Reml Extate 1u Nemaha County,

i LETTER & BILLHEADS |things I kEnow, and ome of 'em is, Pied by the bride and bndegroom.;.

' themseives in Egyptian darkness, | Side.
| and then was heard a scream, almost “Open the door, the gas is es- | ern city notlongsinee a young g=ntle- the Hortienltural meeting
| equal to the engine, from Lize, as she | €8Ping.”
{threw ber arms around the peek of
| Jeems,

| all Jost, every mother’s son of gs. We

mMﬂa Mam | e e |

; Does a general Rea! Extate Bosiness, Sails | ) ,
Plows, and all work Gone in the best | Lands on Commission, examines Titles, ' Lize drew a piece of white paper

| ments pertaizing 10 t8e transfer of Real Es- banded it to our friend, the condaet-

i = = | nice feller is Jeddy.—‘l'll bet Fou a be held in his band
Buss, sabh? Bass, sah ?—Free forjgm,' worth of shoe-strings ’ginst .l nd.

| |the United States!" said the sable o ;¢ oiy; that T get old Ben Mer-

! | porter of oor up-town house. “Lad ot .
| And I lay my litfle tived worn-ous teamp | :):ken “buss “;‘..,, ¥ | Kins,—that's my wife's father,~toask
- : ) | me to dinnar.”

On bis lttle bed ail wiite, e gy ; g 8
| As I pray that the blemed Saviour'sarms | ol I rather a'pose she won't| ..., oit eont,” sald Jeddy, ‘why

B e U WPt s e L i!f’em'l mi:hz &s w:.-li iry to co:x = ca-t ieuods"lopﬂ‘ heB:::e: ba.ahnt’ei:r b::‘-';'

- i i man. , siso,

E terem'ng 3 . ;:!:n:i: :':I;.‘l'n T e into a shower bath, or git moonbeams 1y toilet lacked that adjustment
: Int Bridal Tnp' “Go to the Swam House “holm'“ of ceoweumbers.’ J iwhicb a wifely toueh or suggestion
| The train f Graf d Right 'eross de street—best house fn| . o " L, ‘T'm golog to try-" | imparts, and intensified his rurai air.
. =~:r ;—:m \'Tm‘mgm:l;?‘{' uemgt g e o s e | And try Idid, and I'lit=ll yeou hot‘ Bat that Mr. Beckly possessed in-

arkersburg, Virginla, at 11:40, 5. m., | ! ¥, - : -

il S fgm : | gage "—have it sent to your room in s | Lot ) Seck. ohes | teiligence was proven by his wide-a-
R P R i T S : " L | Jistasold Ben was sittin’ down 10 oape gir, and by the fact that he had
take on a couple newly married. Both €W minutes. | dinner, at T o'clock, I rusbied up to his | o " " ¥ -
were young, and both were verdant; 10 8short time Jeems and his bride b ala Biat pecciuts nate, nid ik ‘;:“gm‘:;:’xﬁrdempgnzigpl

baving been raise=d in the wiids of found themselvesin one of those com- i Al with mv coat-tsils in the
West Virginia, neither of them bad | foriable rooms on the sseond floor of | . ~ fase, ¥  strap {rom his muscular shoualder.

I wonder if this i typienl |

Of the dsy's end and the resi!
| rural air.
, grizzied, his brown face covered with
' scrubby beard, bis joints all elomsily

been fifty miles from heme. They (08t well ordered establishment, tbef:i.ff..nddb:i e m‘l.li?_ S 1;‘? The Honorable Felix Pli"’_?“"_x-
bad beard of railwavs. locomotives. SWan House. The baggage was sent liard-talls 1o convuisions. T84T p. stepped out on the poreh with him.
: rd of railways, =, : tat-tat—ding-a-ling-a-ling. I Eicked .p o voyage, Beckly. When you

stesmboats, snd hotels, but bad pever UP With the ususl promptness, and up an awful rumpus, and In s fash

3 . . i i get back to Americs, pray forward us
experienced the comforts of amy of 297 frlend? Were 820D mnkmg_ their out came old Ben bimself. I had o e :_37 ¥ -
the aforementioned imstitutions. | '2ilet for dinner. Jeems had his cost % B Pt init. He had FOur ardcies 3 Spade and Ioe,

: struck the right mirpit. e had 8 o) never they appear.’

Jeems snd Lize had determined on 204 bootsoff in s jiffy, and Lize’s hair
this, the most important event of f€ll gracefully over her shoulders.

their lives, to visit the city and see!  10sl's aduced purty torsel, (eye-
the bell cord|, wonder what it's

the world, particularly that pertion of ‘P8
it Enown =5 Parkersburg. No wonder [Ur - (eatching held of it]. Look, it
that they were amazed and delighted works up there on some sort of a
when the locomoiive. steaminé apd thingumbob. I'd like to have that
enorting, with the train of beautiful forsel to put on my horse's bead on
erimson cars following it, came in 7eXt muster day; see bow it works,"”
sight. said be, giviog it a pall.

“These your trunks?’ asked the Fresenily the door opened, and the
baggage master. sable face of one of Africa’s sons was
| “Wall, T sorter ealkilate thewm’s thrustinto the room, with the ingui-
em,

papkin onder his chin, and a earvin®
Enife in his hand. Tsmeltthe dinoer
as he opeped the door.

‘Ob Mr. Merkins,'said I, 'T'm tar-
pation glad to see you. I feared yoo
moughtn'tbe at howme. I'm almost
out of breath. I'm come to tell youl
can save yvou a thoasand dollars.’

‘A thousend dollars!" reared the
old man; and I defy & wessel to go
‘pop’ quicker than his face burst into
smiies. *A thousand dollarsl Yecu
‘don’t say so! du tell I’

‘Good-by Mister Plimpat.3 The best
|time I've had in Eogiand I bsd oo
your demesne, 8ir ; and when the land
question comes up in Parliament
|agsin, 1 bope you'll send me & copy of
youar speech.’

‘With pleasare, sir.’

The two shook bands bheartily, and
Mr. Jo Beckly departed.

Ere he bad gone bhailf a Giock a
seedy gentieman in gray approached,
jand sispped bhim famiiiarly on the

ssid Jeems. ry of, | 20" emi J . | shoulder.
‘P 2 i . said T *I see yoa are jist bavin' | | .
The trunks (a spoited hair trenk “Riog, sab ? ‘dinner n.:mwl ['i;m_, ‘m.-j atne ‘mr-] H""’ ‘10 ye do, Barry E!Wbﬂl did
and s very old-fashioned valise,( were' ““Ring? Ring what? you black it andl ik it bl Gadh and tai T EEs o e Ploverton ?

‘You are mistaken in yourman, sir,’
said Beckly.

‘What! Ain't this Barry Baxter?’

‘Nosir. My name is Beckly.’

‘I beg pardon. I mistook you for
Baxter—same bugild, same whiskers.
Where are you from, sir ™

‘I am ag Ameriean.’

‘Possible! I havea brother in Amer-
ica. What part are youo from ¥

‘Near Sprivgfield, Massachusetts.’

|soon in the baggage car, followed by ape! Ef you don't quit looking at my vou all about it.’ |
Lize and Jesma. wife, aud make yourself scarce, I'll ~ “Non ’ ;lid he, “don’t go
“I'll be durned ef railroads sin’t a WIiDg your bedd off " laway come in, and sit down, and en- |
_nwetulgg,' said Jeems, seating mm-_ Stop & n'nn.::, said Lize, thltll_t joy yourself, like s good fellow and
eelf on his luggage and earefully bold- | the nsme of the man that Eeeps this baves siletk with e. I'm anxioes
ing up the tails of his light bodied | tavern?” to hear what you have to ssy.’
blue coat, adorped with resplendant = Mr Conley, marm.” I pretended to deeline savin’ ‘T'd
metal buttons, out of the dust. **Lize, | ~“Well, tell Lis lady she peedn’t go o k" 50 [ !timd. l;p' the old
set here by me.” | to any ex:ra‘:rnub.e o5 our seeouot, chap’s mric;silv and it endend by his
*“Come out of that!” said the bag- 0T we're plain people,”” said the ami- fairly pulling ;n.e juto the Bouse. and
“‘you are in the wrong| 8ble bride. L . ok

Zage man; ¢ : ¢ pork ,
car.” “*As they psed to say in our debatin’ | I madea rattling dinnerof p r and ‘Ab, yes: my brother hass been
: e v gy Deans. I mapaged for some time to . .
“The duce I am! D'ye suppose I “0Ciety.” inlerrupted Jeems, “I'll there. Stopping in town wilh your

dodge the main point of his inguiry.
At Jast] Bpished eating and thelr was |
no further cause for delay: besides

family sir ¥’
‘With my family 2’ replied Mr. Jo
Beckly, a sly twinkle crzepiog loto

don't know what I am sbout? These *mend the motion by sayiag you can
is my traps, and I ealkilate to stay | tell ';m to give us the best Lhey've
where they be. Keep quiet, Lize, | 20t; I am sble to pay forii,and don’s s
they say we've got to ﬁgg; our Way | Eeer for expenses.” | 01?{:?3,'::::5121:%??50 o—— his eyes. ‘Yes. My wife and the
through the world, anyhow, and if| ““Tee bee! tee hee!” was the sudi- i ’Abou:'thal:hons:;nddolllrs"1-““ are staying at the Merry-Go
that chep with the cap on wants any- | ble response from the sable gent, as he :ome I;st it eont " " | Ion.'

thing, I'm bis mans. Don’'t want any bul;_ried down .u_minr:i - | Well 'l tell '!ou what, you have ‘Ah! ‘i:eil. sir, if {b::kml my

{ yer foolin’ o ' inner came and was dispatohed | - 3 .. | brother when u get , Dlease
|0 g:m ?ziizo::jo:;:::?:umd e, B o g miigne- hi!:‘bride a da.r:'.er. Misery Auon, l:ogrspoee of in | stes St 5y ]oz:’.’ ge D
' explsined matters insomuch that 00K & stroll over the city, seeing the m,.‘r‘?:n, h;“ st ndot-. ith 182§ I And the seedy man in gray walked
| Jeems consented to leave hils traps lions and other sights, until supp-er'urm :e‘d.lie“ got to do with - n‘;nwa_v.
' and follow the conductor. What was  time, which being over they retired 'Hl:,ld ou-r tond steeds.—dou't |  Mr. Beckly looked after bim in some
bis delight when be surveyed the| o theirroom. Tbhe gas was lit brfmn ofF th’; m.:_a vent deal 8o 8

magnificence of the first-class passen- | the servant, who received s bright with it - eaid IL "\'eguw ‘n::‘.“, m:
ger gar into which he was ushered. quarter for his services. Jeems was| e L ey © 7 |bim.

His imagination bad never, in its the last In bed, and aecording to the qﬂ‘:}'?n; id ke ‘T h - { "Cab, air?’

wildest flights, pictured anything balf roie in suech cases, he had to pat oat | . il e,d ‘n'e‘ 5 .| *No, I'll walk,’ replied Mr. Jo Beeck-
s0 gorgeons. EHe was aroused: from | the light, which he did with a blast| -A0d you inlend when she marries

tbe coptemplation of the splendor from his lungs. !

iy.
to give her$10,M¥ for a portion ?* {1y
sround bim by the shriek of the irop| The noise in the street had died |

Half a square beyond a volce bailed

T do.” besaid The cabman dasbed on, and just as

e © se . - . +Mr, Beekly turned back bis heed,

hosse. away, and quiet reigned in the Swan | ‘“e!l. NSRS M The et 1 somebody stumbled out of the fog
“Jewhilikins!'—what in thunder’s| House. The young man on the wateh | SO0 08 tew. Let me bave her, and

that?” exclaimed Jeems. dozed in his chair. Toeclerk (rather |

I'li take ber with $9.000: and 9,000 "S*inetbim. It wasatall, spare mas,
“That's the horse squesling when A 2oTpulent,) was about to retire, when

! B : . in clerieal garb and necklie, will a

o e g b o mpsimanioon i |

they pupeb bim in the ribs with a D€ thought he smelled gas. Some one | g X B ',“ ey ‘Pray excuse me," be execlsimed.

pitch-fork to make bim go along,” came down etairs and said he smelt :::ea"n profit—saved as slick as a A% | .What! is this Mr. Beckly *

said a sleepy looking individoal, just £88. The goests (someof them,) woke L taioly is T’

bebind him. op and smelt gas. Much against his | T‘he‘next &hlngl: k'new e R And thespare man shook bandscor-
“Look bere stranger,” ssid Jeems, | Will, theclerk proceeded to ind where rapid interview goin’ on betwsen old d

“I aliow you thing I am s darped  the leak was. It seemed stronger in

: t fash d ially with bim.
Hen's fost and wmy cost Saile—an ‘Really, you bave the better of me,’

I'm inelined to think the latter got asid M. Jo Bockly, preplened. I
the woest of it ! don't recoliect your name.’

you will get your mouth broke, if you | Clerk concluded to knock at the door | iy ‘Cowper, sir, Cowper! We met in
don'i keep itshet. I don’teay much,”  of their room. Peopie are often a little confused 88 | yp . ohusetis some months ago, you
—just at this moment they found| ' Who isthere?” came from the in- | to the injonections eontasined in the ., mper”

| several ecommandments. Is t;'.""ﬂ'l.i!h-; ‘Ob. did we?

Where was it T—at

| man devoted to a young lady who Mr. Beckly.

*Gas! what gas?” said Jeems, |didn't very warmly reciprocate bls' . . 0id have sworn be never met
| opening the door. { adoration ecarried off her pbhotograph the man before.

**Why, bere in this room. How did | without her Enowledge, s proceeding | .y 1hat was the time. How is
the sleepy locking individual. **We're | YOU pat your light out 2 | which evoked from bera rathersharp 3 . Beekly, sir? and bow are the
“Blew it out, of course.”  request forits return.  This brovght ..o catting on? I should like to
| ean just prepare now to make these-| Y00 did a big thing.” Our elerk |a profusely spologetie pote, contain- .. them all. Are they in London™
| quaintance of the gentleman in black, Cime very near ssying s bad word, | ing an emphbatic assurance that be' 4 Jioht broke over Mr. Beekly's
| Who tends the big fire down below.” but rememberiog thatl there was a la- 'bad not the slightest intemtion of g0 Y oocertsinty vanished.

. "0, Lord Jesue, what will become  9F in the case, or ruther in the bed, | breaking the seventh commandment. | .They are with me, Cowper, a: the
ofus? I felt skeery about gettin’ on | D® checked bis rising temper, and -t | Merry-Go Iun,” be said.

 the outlandish thing at first.”” baving lit the gas, proceeded tosbow | Tt is relsted that Bulow, while giv-| AR glad to hear it.

.i ““Keep quiet, Lize! Hollerin’ tun’tl‘,"m* tbe mystery of its bagrning, ll'_ ng & piano reeital ia Berlin, sudden- ing that wsy? I shall be pieased o

 dosny good now. Ef you know any fnfio.ws: - | ly stopped bis playing, asd, boonding  geccompany you. When did you come

 prayer, now’s your time to say it for | _"“‘“ see this little thing here?|to the back of the room, began to at- | gyer >

| both of us.” | Well. when you want to put it out, | tack s lady snd gentleman for ‘chat- |

I *“What's the matter here?" said the YOU 8!¥€ il s turn this way, and when | tering’ during the performance. A y.

| astonished conduetor, coming in ss ?ou want to make i1 lighter you give Mitle of this belligereney on the part

' the train once more emerged into the | it & torn this way. Serions conse-!of musicians might work s needed re- ' iy fail of good feeling.

“I Enew it! Tknew it !"" exelaimed

| |

| whispered Cowper. ‘Don’t you want periment.

' dentially, ‘I saw a remsrkable sight/

| prizes among ‘'em !

|
*It bas drawn seventy-five pounds, | ! Wish togive your readers, says a

Mr. Jo Beckly bad an exceedingly | qwo shillings:’ and he went back to- | Writer In the Poultry Worid, a hittle
Large and brawoy s0d | gards his safe.

' of my experience regarding egg eat-
“Do you hear that, Mr. Beckly? Do g Ionece had a very fine lot of B.
vou bear that? Luek, sir! Tonly al-| B- R. Games, and thought a great

jowed my customer three shillings for deal of them, but after all the care I
the ticket.’ ' gave them they were mean enough

The clerk came back with seventy- 10 al their eggs as soon as laid. Day
five pounds in clean Bank of England 3fter day I weni to my ecop Br eggs,

notes, snd paid them over the count- DUtin vain; Idid not get so maoch as
er. 'asightofone. I tried almost every-

“Where are the two shillings® ! thing I could think of, but still in
‘We pever give small change sir. T v8io. At lset I thought I wouald
will give you two draws insiead.’ { play a trick on them, so I got an egg
“Oh! All right. Here, make jt and broke the butt open large enough
four draws. Iere are two shillings o letout the insides. Then I mixed
more. pp some good strong mustard asd
‘A shilling s draw is cheaper than filled it full, putting a piece of shell
we gsually sllow 'except forsix draws  OFEF the part broken. I went to my
at cne time ' said the elerk. *“Won't C0OP and pat the egg in the mesk
voar friend take g hagd ™ I bad no sconer dropped the egg than
3 *Mr. Beekly try a couple.’ lone of my hens bouanced on it likea
*No, said Jo, ‘I guess not.’ cat ou a mouse. She stuck her bild
‘I"ll give you four, then at the six iu itand dropped the egg ou ibe l!n?r
rate, this time,’ ssid the clerk, and he (Dot waiting for me to retire). No
took the money. sooner did it touch the Hoor than the
A drum-like box was produced. rest of the fowls went for their share ]
Mr. Cowper put in his band and they got it, all of them. T_hey scon
drew out four envelopes, each con- Wwalked off wiplog their beaks
taining one ticket. He opened them, sEainst everything they came acroes.
and called off the nombers. Three They lefi a litte for manners’ =ake.
drew nothing ; the fourth drew four | It resulied (the joka) in my gathering
pounds, one shilling. my eggs pext day, and I have mot
‘This is splendid luck, Beckley!’ bad any oceasion to repeat the ex-

.

Learn to Think.

totry it? _
‘T guess not,” aaid Mr. Jo Beckley.
*Gentlemen. ' ssid the clerk, eonfi-

Now, young folks, I dare say yom
bere this moroing. A man came in pumber among your ' acguaintances
and gave me a hundred pounds, and some bhesdiesa people who are forever
drew a bushe!l of envelopes. Will you fogndering, forgetting and] making
believe me — there were only (wo mistakes, wholare siwaysivery sorry
Well, gentiemen, ' after doing some silly or thoughtiese
after he went away, I found that the' aet, but why lay all theblame of it on
Queen sent him bheretotry forher. I “Idida't thiok,” sod cousider thas
was sorry she had sach a poor pull,  thatsettiesit. Bat that is just where
bat I couldn’t help it; we must be all the trogble lies. If they bad nos
impartial, and let luck go where it got a lhinker—as I knew a bright

will. All the royal family patronize little boy who so defices his mind,

' us, and almos: always bave good luck. | and & very good definition K is, teo,

led Mr. Cowper, with enthosissm. won't

! not.*

Apd I pever Enew such & quantity of as a bright child's meaning of things
blanks drawn out without a Leavy ' is apt to be—it would be differcns.
run of prizes right afterward.’  But they have machinery speecially

*You're right aboat that!" exclaim- ' adapled to this parpose, yei they
use it becavse it takes
‘Beckley, we can wake a fortupe alittie itouble, and they wanisome-
here. Suppose we potin Sive pounds body eise to do their thinking for
apiece, on trial¥ ‘them. Doan's follow their example;

*No,” said Mr. Jo Beckley, ‘I guess do yourown thiakisg. Throw over
“didn't thick.” He isa bad fellow

‘T will, anyhow,’ said Mr. Cowper (ohsve avything to do with, and will

surprise, iben turned sad went on. | g paid the money, and drew twenty- ' De sure toc make lroubie for you be-

eight pounds, sixpenece. forelong. If you wast to amount o
‘Luek is agalost me,’ said the elerk, soything in this world—and I'm sure

'mournfully. ‘There's going to be s/ you do—you must work; aod to work

!

It cer-

-

inguired

| wasu't me you met at Springfeld

You are go- |

‘Last month,” responded Mr. Beck- o ...

H

And the two walked on, apparent-|

1ﬁght. “How far are you going "’ | guendces mi'gh: bave resulted if it had . form in this country. Everytbing | ‘I am prood io welcome you to oor)|
| “*Wall, I reckon we'll stop at Park-, 20¢ V€D discovered. Now be careful | else bas failed |country. And what doyou think of
jersbarg.” | ne“x;;xu;e- S} ! ———.e—  Hengland, Mr. Beekly?

“Show me your tickets, if you uch obliged. But how the desce| 4 Irishman remarked 1o bis com-|  *Well, I think itsuperior to Amer-

| panion, on observing 8 lady Pass: jeq in some respects, but I woualdn’t
T ' - .'P“' did youever see sothin 8 WOmAN egqre to live in Esgland. Yoo are
Didn’t you smell it?"" ssked the as that before® ‘Thin!' replied the | well orgspized here, while Ameries is

clerk. -!olher: ‘bothersshen! I#een 3 WOmAD  gtj|l erude ; bat, after all, you have s

-Ip, - _ :did‘I k’l"l'ol' the darned stoff was es-
| *Bartinly;: Lize, you've got some P 8-

| with you—Iiet this gentieman ook at
| ‘em.”

from her reticule, and with a smile Jeems. **But Lize, I'll be durned ef bave."

I didn't think it was you, case I nev-

 have aimost none.
| are you in, Cowper?’

— A —

or, who read : er slept with a woman afore.” ‘ - : i ; {

b5 . ‘0 thou invisible spirit of wine, if ‘Stock-raising. Iam just testing a'  usetops is guit trable.

| “The plﬂlﬂf? of !‘?:lr company is “Well, Jeeme, I thought it was thou hast Do name to be known by, theory of my own. ' Ps 5 quits penetrable. A po-
respecifully solicited, you thst smelt that way all the time. ' let us call thee devil. —Shakespeare. ' what temperature cattle will fatten side of the street.

*"Pears to me T did smell it,”” says '8s thin 8s twoof her put together, 50 I great many poor pecple, while we!
What baosipess|

!

run of prizes now, sure!’ efiectively, cne must think. See o

‘Do you see that? Do you see that, it, then, that you begis al onece.
Beekley? I tell you we can make a —
fortune! Try a five-pounder” '

‘No,” zaid Mr. Jo Beckley, ‘I goess
pot. But I tell you, Cowper, you try We believe In small farms snd thor-
two shillings for me; if it wins, I'll ocugh cultivation.
pay you back.’ ! That the scil loves toeat as well an

‘Bat if it dont the owner, snd ought, thberefore, to

‘Then I won't pay younanything.’ be well manured ;

‘Beatter try for yourseilf, sir,” saud In crops which jeave lapd belter
the clerk, affably.’ than they found . making both ihe

‘No,” said Jo, ‘T guess not.’ ' farm and farmer rich at onece;

Mr. Cowper locked at bim doubt- That every farmshouid own a good
fally. farmer;

‘Well, IT'll try for you on those That tha best fertilizer of any soll
terms,” he zald, at last. Hetried snd | ls a spirit of indusiry, enterprise and
drew ten pouonds. Mr. Jo Beekley intelligence—without these Ilime,
took It, gravely, and handed out two gypsum and guano wiil be of little
shillings. Q3e.

‘Very moech obliged,’ said he, Ia good fences, good farmbouses,

‘You're welcome,’ replied Cowper. 800d orchards, avd ehlidren enough
‘Sow let’s try five pounds together.' 0 @atber the fruli;

*What did FOU Say your name wasY Ic a ciean Kilchen, s neat wife in
ssked Mr. Jo Beckley. it, a ciean cupboard’ a ciean dairy,

‘Cowper.’ ' and a elean conscience;

‘Cowper! Cowper! Cowmper! 1 That io ask & man's advice s net
thought you sald Cooper. I guess it stooping, bul wmay be of mach bene-
fic;

*Ob. ves, it was?’ That is to keep a place and every-

‘Jt must have been my son James.’ thing iu its place saves many s atep,

*No, it was you.' and is preity sure (o lead (o good

‘Or my son Jedediah, or Ephraim, tools and to keep them in order.
or Samuel.’

‘No, it was you.’

‘Well, then, if ii was me—good-by,

The Prosperoas Farmer's Creed.

| — . — =

The New Haven Uwion thus de-
seribes the distinction between the
! method of Republican leadership and
Demoeratie leadership: **The
publican ieaders adjust themseeives o
'the sentiment of & msjority of their
' voters and the parly poiicy s readily
accepted by all., The Demoerstic
leaders atiempt tothrottle the majorie
ty septliment of their constituents
and frame their party peliey on tbe
direetion of a small clique of wolopa-
lista.™

The men started.

“What, sir! BSarely you will try
sour lgek again 7 asld the elerk.

‘This Is not fair!’ exclaimed Mr.
Cowper.

‘By no means! Yoa maust try, sir!’
exclaimed the clerk.

Mr. Jo Beckley retrested toward
the door. They followed bhim fiercely,
the clerk with elub in hand. Mo
Beekiley looked st him, then out of an
adjacent window, ‘

Upon the level the London fog is| DBt be an editor” shrieks the

dense, but looked through from the Boston Traneeripi. It's all very well
to say, ‘don’t be an editor.” but when

e

— e —  —— ———

I've learned io ' liceman stood below, on the opposite & Mas i (oo bonest for soything elee,

Jo Beekley sud-| what is he to do?




